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to-day come to render you in advance my very

bumble and very respectful homage.
Toi. Long live colleges which lurif out such clever

men!

THO. DIA. Did I do that all right, father ?
M. DIA. Optime.

ARG. (to Angelique.) Come, salute Monsieur,
THO. DIA. Shall I kiss ?
M, DIA. Yes, yes.
THO. DTA. (to Angelique.)   Madam,   heaven  has   with

justice accorded you the title of stepmother, since

we ...
AUG. That is not my wife, that Ls my daughter to

whom you are speaking.
THO. DIA. Where then is she ?
ARG. She is coining.

THO. DIA. Shall 1 wait, father, till she comes?
M. DIA. Pay your compliments to the young lady.

THO. DIA. Mademoiselle, in like manner as the statue
of Memnon gave forth a harmonious sound when It
was touched by the sun's rays: so do I feel thrilled
with sweet rapture at the vision of the sun of your
beauty. And, as naturalists observe that the flower
called heliotrope turns unceasingly towards that
orb of day, so will my heart henceforth for ever
turn towards those dazzling stars, your adorable
eyes, as towards its only pole. Allow me, then,
Mademoiselle, to place to-day on the altar of your
charms, the offering of my heart, which aspires to
and strives after no other glory than for the rest of
its life to be, Mademoiselle, your very humble, very
obedient and very faithful sen-ant and husband.

Toi. (jestingly). See what it is to study, one learns to
say such fine things.

Aae. Eh!   What do you say to that ?

CU&A. That Monsieur performs wonders, and that if
he is as good a doctor as he is an orator^ it will
be a pleasure to be one of his patients.